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if you stopped smoking in court yourself, you could
stop all smoking, couldn't you? That would be a
sort of start/'
"Man alive, I don't chew betel in court, and I
don't spit in court; but I can't stop them chewing
and spitting ... I smoke in self-defence. I let that
fellow undo the buttons of his coat; but I don't give
him any poor man's briefs."
"Oh," I said, "I expect you're right."
"You see, Charles," he went on, "your position
and mine are almost exactly opposite. As Principal
of a College,* you get the outward show, and really
quite a lot of pomp. . . . Magnificent buildings
and acres of guava park, and contributions from
Rajahs who have to be entertained at College
expense in return; but your students go on strike,
and your professors plot behind your back.
"Here, in court, the scum of the world lie about
on the floor, and sit on counsel's bench, too, but the
British Raj is still too mighty to plot against.
Vakils don't go on strike. Prisoners don't write
anonymous letters.
"The difference is that I,f the humble representa-
tive of the British Raj, have to see their dirty,
* Head, that is to say, of a unit of a deferred department.
+ .An Indian Civil Servant adroinistering to the mechanism of a
reserved department.
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